1,4)11*. Who bare my Letter then to Ramee ? 
lohn. I cold not fend it, here it is againe, 

Nor get a Mcffcnget to bring it thee. 

So fcarefull wcrctbey of infe^hon. 

Laro. Vnhappic fortune, by myBrdther-hood, 

The Letter was not nice, but full of charge. 

Of deare import, and the hegleifting it, 

May doc much danger : Fryer lohn goc hence. 

Get me an Iron Grow and bring it ftraight 
Vntomy Cell. 

Exit, 

John Brother He goe and bring it thee. 

Law. Now muft I to the Monument alone. 

Within this three houres will faire Mitt wake. 

Slice will befhrew roe much thzt^omco 
Hath had no notice of thcfe accidents: 

But I will write againe toAlantHa, 

And keepc her at my Cell till Romeo 

Poore liuing Coarfe, clos’d in a dead mans Torobc. 

Sxit, 

E«/er Paris /[)« Page. 

Far. Giue me thy Torch Boy, hence and Band aloofe. 
Yet put it out, for I would not be feene : 

Vndcr yond yong trees lay thee all along. 

Holding thy eare clofe to the hollow ground, 

So (hall no foot vpon the Churchyard tread. 

Being loofe, rnfirme with digging vp of Graucs, 

But thou (halt hcare it, whiffle then to me, 

As fignall that thou heareft Something approch, 

Giue me thofe flowers, doe as I bid thee goe. 

Tag. I am almofl afraid to Hand alone 

Here in the Churchyard, yeti will aduenturc. 

Tar. Sweet Flower,with flowers thy Bridall bed 
‘‘O yvoe, thy Canapic is duft and ftoncs. 

Which withfwcct water nightly I will dew. 

Or wanting that, with tcares diftil’d by mones j 
The Obfequies that I for thee will kecpci 


i>f Romeo mdluUer. 

Nightly fhall be, to flrew thy graue and weepe. 

fVhiiile Boj, 

The Boy giucs warning, fomething dothapproeb. 

What curfed foot wanders this way to tiight. 

To erode my Obfequies and true Loues right ? 

What with a Torch? muffle me night a while. 

Enter Romeo and Balthazer his man, 

Ro, Giue me the Mattock and the wrenching Iron. 

Hold take this Letter, early in the morning 
See thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 

Giue me the light; vpon thy life I charge thee. 

What ere thou heareft or feeft, ftand all aloofe, 

And doe not interrupt me in my courfe. 

Why r defeend into this bed of death, ' * 

Ispartly to behold my Ladies face; * 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead fingcri 

A precious Ring ; a Ring that I muft vfe. 

In deare employmcnt,thcrcfore hence be gone : 

But if thou iealousdoft returne to pry 

In what Ifarthep fhall intend to doe. 

By Heauen I will teare thee ioynt by ioyntj 

And ftrew this hungry Churchyard with thy lisimess ’ 

1 he time and my intents are fauage Wilde, ' 

More fierce and more inexorable farre, 

Then emptie Tygers.or the roring Sea. 

PC you. 

T iifpf friendftiip, take thou thati 

Hifr/V°T f hide me here about. 

His look^es I feare, and his intents I doubt. 

"’awe, thou wombe of death, 

Thus^w’ ofthe earth: ' 

And in d^;ip.ght ,1c cram thee-with Lr^food. 

That inurd?edi 

And; 
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